4              THE  TALE  OF BEOWULF

When was the beginning, first sent him away
Alone o'er the billows, and he but a youngling.

Moreover they set him up there a sign golden
High up overhead, and let the holm bear him,
Gave all to the Spearman.    Sad mind they had in

them,
And mourning their mood was.    Now never knew

men,                                                         so

For sooth how to say it, rede-masters in hall,
Or heroes 'neath heaven, to whose hands came

the lading.

II. CONCERNING HROTHGAR, AND
HOW HE BUILT THE HOUSE CALLED
HART. ALSO GRENDEL IS TOLD OF.

IN the burgs then was  biding  Beowulf the
Scylding,
Dear King of the people, for long  was  he

dwelling

Far-famed of folks (his father turn'd elsewhere,
From his stead the Chief wended) till awoke to

him after

Healfden^the high, and long while he held it,
Ancient and war-eager, o'er the glad Scyldings :
Of his body four bairns are forth to him rimed;
Into the world woke the leader of war-hosts     60